long journey that he had lost sight of the
“fact that it existed for any other purpose,
But only a few station loafers were there
to greet him, and they revealed but an
indifferent interest. He approached one
of them.

“Can you tell me where Miss Winthrop
is stopping?”

The man looked blank,

“No one of that name in this town,” he
finally answered.

“Isn't this Brenton?"

“It's Brenton, right enough.”

“Then she's here,” declared Don.

“Tg she visitin'?” inquired the man.

Don nodded.

“A cousin, or something.”

A second man spoke up:

“Ain’t she the one who's stopping with
Mrs. Halliday?"

“Rather slight, with brown eyes,” vol-
unteered Don.

“Dunno the color of her eyes,” an-
swered the first man, with a wink at the

- second. “But thar's some one stoppin’

thar. Been here couple days or so.”

“That's she,” Don decided.

would think when she appeared so ab-
ruptly escorting a young man with a
suit-case, but that did not seem to matter.
She knew no better than her cousin what
had brought him here; but, now that he
was here, it was certain that she must take
eare of him. BShe ecould not allow him to
wander homelessly around the village or
permit him to camp out like a gypsy. It
did not occur to her to reason that this
predicament was wholly his fault. All
the old feeling of responsibility came back.

As they walked side by side down the
street, he was amazed to see how much
good even these two days in the country
had done her. There was more color in
her cheeks and more life in her walk. She
was wearing a middy blouse, and that
made her look five years younger.

She looked up at him.

“]—I thought you had something very
important to do in these next few days,”
she reminded him.

“T-have,” he answered.

“Then—I don't understand how you
came here,”

On the train it had seemed to him that
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What Standardization Means
to Automobile Buyers

T MEANS VALUE - the utmost in efh-
ciency per dollar of cost. Just to the
extent that a car is standardized does the
buyer's dollar approach the maximum of pur-
chasing power. :

Standardization means definite, proved quality, known
manufacturing costs and reduced selling costs.

OFf the million autos that will be sold in 1916, 75%, will
be standardized cars selling for less than $1000.00 each.
This remarkable American achievement is the result
of standardizing motors, starters, wburcton. spuudo-
meters, ignition and lighting syst t

differentials, tires, wheels, axles, rmu. bearings, ete.

Finally the upholstery has been standardized by the
almost universal adoption of

He drew a dollar bill from his pocket. he must explain within the first five

“] want one of you to take a note to minutes; but, now that she was actually

& her from me,"” within sound of his voice, actually within

He wrote on the back of a card: reach, there seemed to be no hurry. In

her presence his confidence increased with

I must see you “]53;:“' every passing minute, For one thing, he

*  could argue with her, and whenever in the

“Take that to her right away and past he had argued with her he had sue-
bring me an answer,” he ordered. ceeded.

Rayntite Fabrikoid
h.cvp“rnllerin]. _aingle or

oy

MOTOR QUALITY

409 of all 1915 cars sold were upholstered in this
proved, guaranteed, material and in 1916 the total will

' is
teed one year against leak-
ing, but built 1o last the life
of the car.

Craftsman Fabrikoid,

I'm at the slation.

e O P

The man took both bill and card and  “I needed you to explain certain things the artistic and durable ¢ " ° 6077,
diseppesred, to me,” he replied. Shue A e neh

tion, i sold by the yard in Fabrikoid is the only standardized automobile uphol-

She looked away from him.
leading department stores.  gtery. It wears better than coated splits (commonly

“About what?" she asked quickly.

IT was an extremely frightened girl that
within five minutes appeared upon the
station platform. She was quite out of
breath, for she had been running. As he
eame toward her with outstretched hands,
she stared at him from head to foot, as
if to make sure he was not minus an arm
or a leg.
“Won't you even shake hands with
me?” he asked anxiously.
“You—you gave me such a fright,” she
panted.
“How?”
“1 thought—I thought you must have
-been run over.”
He seemed rather pleased.
“And you cared?” he asked eagerly.
She was fast recovering hersell now.
“Well, it wouldn't be unnatural to care,
would it, if you expected to find a friend
all run over?"
" “And, now that you find I'm not a
mangled corpse, you don't care at all.”
Of course he wouldn't choose to be a
corpse, because he would not have been
able to enjoy the situation; but, on the
whole, he was sorry that he did not have
a mangled hand or something to show.
Evidently his whole hand did not interest
her—she had not yet offered to take it.
“How in the world did you get here?”
she demanded,
“1 took the train.”
“But—has anything happened?”
“Lots of things have happened,” he said.
“That’'s what I want to tell you about.”
He looked around. His messenger was
taking an eager interest in the situation.
“That's why I came to see you,” he ex-
plained. “Of course, if it's necessary to
confide also in your neighbor over there,
I'll do it; but I thought that parhaps
you could suggest some less publul place.”
She appeared frightened in a different
sort of way now.
*  “But, Mr. Pendleton—"
“'m going to remain here perhaps a
day or two,” he interrupted.
To him the most obvious course was
for her to ask him to meet her cousin and
* invite him to remain there.
“Is there a hotel in town?” he asked.
“]—-1 don't think so,” she faltered.
“Then,” he decided, “I must find some
gort of camping place. If you know a bit
of woods where 1 can spend the night,
you might direet me.”
He was quite himself now. It was arelief
to her. And it put her quite off her guard.
“Won't you come and meet my cousin?”
she invited.
He picked up his suit-case at once.
“Tt will be a pleasure,” he answered.
She eould not imagine what her cousin

“About getting me married.”

“Oh!” she exclaimed.

He could not tell what she meant by
the little ery. He would have asked her
had they not at that moment turned into
a gate that led throngh an old-fashioned
garden to a small white cottage.

“I'll have to run ahead and prepare
Mrs. Halliday,” she said.

So she left him upon the door-step, and
he took off his hat to the cool, pine-laden
breeze that came from a mountain in the
distance. He liked this town at once. He
like the elm-lined village street, and the
snug white houses, and the quiet and con-
tent of it. Then he found himself being
introduced rather jerkily to Mrs. Halliday
—a tall, thin New England type, with
kindly eyes set in a sharp face. It was
evident at once that after her first keen
inspection of this stranger she was willing
to accept him with much less suspicion
than Miss Winthrop.

¢l told Sally this morning, when 1
spilled the sugar, that a stranger was
coming,” she exclaimed. “Now you come
right upstairs, 1 reckon you'll want to
wash up after that long ride.”

“It's mighty good of you to take me
in this way,” he said.

“Laws sake, what's a spare room for?"

She led the way to a small room with
white curtains at the windows and rag
rugs upon the floor and a big silk crazy-
quilt on an old four-poster bed. She hur-
ried about and found soap and towels for
him, and left him with the hope that he
would make himself at home.

A\D at once he did feel at home. e felt

at home just because Sally Winthrop
was somewhere in the same house. That
was the secret of it. He had felt at home
in the station as soon as she appeared; he
had felt at home in the village because she
had walked by his side: and now he felt
at home here. And by that he meant that
he felt very free and very happy and very
much a part of any section of the world
she might happen to be in. It had been so
in ‘New York, and it was so here.

He was downstairs again in five min-
utes, looking for Sally Winthrop, It
seemed that Mrs. Halliday's chief eon-
cern now was about supper, and that
Sally was out in the kitchen helping her,
He found that out by walking in upon
her and finding her in a blue gingham
apron. Her cheeks turned very red and
she hurriedly removed the apron.

“Don't let me disturb you,” he pro-
tested.

That was very easy to say, but he did

e e T
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sold as “genuine leather’) and has the artistic appear-
ance and luxurious comfort of the best leather.

To get the most for your money,
buy a STANDARDIZED car

DU PONT FABRIKOID COMPANY
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE

FACTORY, NEWBURGH, N. Y,
CANADIAN FACTORY AND OFFICE, TORONTO

How Mary Hides

Has A Cow?
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“There, Mother, Just As You Predicted—"
—

ere, Mother, Just ou Fredict

Missing the “'game-ball"” right in from! of the pockel is on!y one of the whimsical turns
with which Home Billiards abounds. It's part of the frolic to twit the family sharp-
shooter. So leave it to mother and the boys to hold their own.

Your family deserves this daily sport and exercise that Brunswick Carom and
Pocket Tables are providing for thousands of homes.

Send today for our color-illustrated book of details, I1's free.

Brunswick “Baby Grand”

“Grand,” “Convertible” and “Quick Demountable” Billiard Tables
Now $27 Up—Pay 10c a Day
Brunswick Home JVables are sclientificall 30'0‘? Tml"’ou‘flt FREE

built, with accurite nn Jes, fast ever-level bil-
b ¥ Balls, Cues, arkers, Spirit Level

Iulrd ‘beds und quick-acting Monarch cushions

~the choice of experts. Expert Book 0‘ hamu. ete,, all included

1"\\ hy huk\ a toy lnhlle \;;I?naa real rmm‘lli‘l: I_“fn“'“:’:;’::{':l_:‘.‘;mk No extras to buy
runswick costs so Lt ¥ paying whi

playing, you never will miss the amount. T Er‘:" D't“#o'-;e’]ﬁ: '-l'ol: }.h:ku-ﬁoﬂ‘l'ﬁn l;:ﬁli

at once for our widely-read book,* FI!il
Any Home Has Room liarde-—The Home Magmet.! that shows these
Now you can get a genuine Brunswick inany

tables in realistic colors, lllulmniﬂ.‘mly prices
aml full details. New edition now ready.  Mail

size your home reguires, Our 'Quick Demount-

ahble™ fits on top ol ﬁ your library or I’I;IIII table,

the coupon for this valuable book today. /s frer,
urmm- w with folding or quick-detachable hu.,

ul” ani ' Baby Grand "—{or homes with
room, attic, basement or den—are the

]th st and fastest in the world.

The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co.
Dept. 27L, 623-633 5. Wabash Ave.,Chicago

Send free, postpaid, your color-Look 817}
“Billiards—The Home Magnet’’
and tell about your home trial offer.
“RARY GRAND®
Pocked Bililard 5t

Carom n




